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whole of the 'Southey's Life of Nelson'to get up with the geography, and not to leave the house till it is done, no second course, no beer, and . . . to take a pill every night."
" April 2. The other day I was very careless in my work, and was asked where my mind was, and as I could not tell, Campbell was sent upstairs to fetch — my mind! and came down bearing two little pots of wild anemones, which were moved about with me as my 'mind,' to the great amusement of the others. ... If I should ever seem to complain of anything here in my letters, mind you never allude to it to the Bradleys, as there is only one thing which Bradley never forgives a pupil, and that is having caused him to write a letter."
" April 7. Yesterday I went with Campbell and Edge-combe to Hatfield, whence we ran all the way to St. Albans, an effort, but quite worth while, though we had only an hour there."
" (After the Easter vacation), April 27. When I opened my eyes this morning on the wintry wilderness here, what a change it was from Lime — withered sooty evergreens, leafless trees, trampled grass, and thick London fog — I think the angels driven out of Paradise must have felt as I do, only I have a bad headache besides. . . . All here is the same as when we left, to the drawling sermon of Mr. Staunton about faith, grace, and redemption, sighing and groaning and hugging the pulpit-cushion the while. It is bitterly cold, but the law of the house allows no more fires. . . . Even Fausty's white hair, which still clings to my coat has its value now."
" April 29. .Bradley has now taken a notion that I am dreadfully self-conceited, so I am made to sit on a high chair before him at lessons like a little schoolboy, and

